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TRAIL AND LAIR
Thrilling Stories Told by Unnt-er- a

of Wild Beasts.

; . ROCKY MOUNTAIN GRIZZLIES.

'
'

Tfeo Sobjcet Treated by an Acknoivl- -'

edged Boar Sharp.

DODGING A BULL BUFFALO,

A Four Hours' Danco Around a

Friendly Tree,

Seattle Tom' Pnrtntr, a Una or Ittr,
TU of th Neighborly Orlullra ol las
Bear's Paw alonatalua Do near Hum
telr Friendly cjeasoa. and ar face In
Aay War Goyrod by the ttooa aad

J Sua Catching Hot Flapjaekaaad
! fTarlxc Them la the Air vvltb III Paw
J Till They Were Cool Enoush to Eat.

j Fobt Absinaboine, Nov. 17. I wns one of a
I party ot hunters and prospectors that wintered

on the Iilfl Horn lltver. near Fort Ouster. Inst
I winter. There wero Parson Pete. Sagebrush
' Bill. Honk Jones, myself, and half a dozen
! other. Hank Jones usod to write letters
1 about boars to The Bun. and when they came
i baek to camp printed, pert and chipper as a
J chapter In u hymn book, In Tub Sun, Parson

used to read 'em aloud to us in bis shack(Pete evening.
remember flank's letters. I reckon; tbey

ft were mostly about a boar-scalpi- raid he and
"i 1 BugebruBh and some Britishers from the old
, country made Into the Die Horn Mountains.
,H Well, when the boys scattered out In the
j I spring, we all agreed to lookout for Ilank's
; I bear storios again this coming winter. But. as
' K tho gospel, according to the (Scriptures, figures
l jP It up, Mr. 8un for Honk was as whlto a boy as

II ther make anywhere your correspondent of
I if lost winter has ohangod Ids name for tlio first
;; n time. To put it In plain English, poor Ilank
i U bos passed In his chips sous up tho flume

flj and for no fault that any man nood be ashamed
', B of, either.
jj This being the case, I thought maybe as I
f i taught school In Old Eontuok one winter in
I. I the Attics I could scribble up a polntor or
j I two now and then on the subject of bears and
' kindred varmint In the Ilocklos. as I've had
Jf slathers ol exnorlence with 'em In my time.

Kanuck Pierre, an old Uud-o- n Bay Company

!hJj French Canadian, and Seattle Tom, who lias
hunted and trapped and (ought Injuns with

j t flm Bridger and Kit Carson, are wintering with
j I tie, and although neither of them takes much

1 Itock In Bibles and down-Ea- newspapers
l both of 'em kn ws a heap about bears and In--
,1

1 une, and seemed mightily tickled when I read
! 1 em Ilank's bear Btories in tho last winter's
P I Buns, which I saved over.
i B What Seattle doesn't know about bears Isn't

I I worth knowing, and. when ho puts his foot
I fi sown, all the Milk ltlver boys say amen, and
I 1 that settles it. Seattle Is almost the only
j . trenulne old-tim- left In the mountains, in

(act Nona of the boys nowadays believes, for
I Instanoe, that bears and Injuns were ever In

league together agin the whites, but Seattle
lays he knows it to be a fact that in the early
days, before the California trail was opened

. up, ther was an understanding between the
Bltckfoot Injuns and the grizzlies. When the
Injun wero on the war path tho grizzlies
would abase a white man on eight, and when

I tlio Injuns buried the hatchet the grizzlies
I would a most walk up and sbake your hand.
I Seattle has noticed, too. that bears aro a heap
II friendlier tome years than others, and believe

B il'ii owing to obangaB In the moon and sun. He
1 allows that. In what hecalla a "friendly seo--

j 1 son." a man tbat would snoot ut a bear, except
for meat, would steal hnraesor cuss bis own

j i mother. Kit Curson and Jim Ui ldger. anil all
p B the old hands, beatlla Kays, used to allow that
j I if the whites had treated the grizzlies on the
i B square when tbey first canie into the moun- -
(I 8 tains the grizzlies would havo sided with the

I" whites acln the Imuns, and the Imuns would
II II have caved In In no time Instead of fighting it
i H U.t P hill and down dale.
, II Qowsomeverullthismaybe. I wont to toll you.

I U for a starter, of a little affair thai happened to
II 11 Seattle and me lust Juno in the Bear's 1'aw

.Mill Mountains, between Camp Coo.: and Asslna--
IIU benne. We undertook to prospect a gulch in
IIU M Bear's Paw or a lost slU or mine that Seat- -
HI 'tie got tho tip nn down In llosemnnn year ago
HI last summer: but In a mighty Bhort time after
III ' , striking tho gulch we ware glad tc skip, mine
III or no mine, as the ease might tie. and all on ,

HI account ol the friendliness ol the grizzlies. A
HI bigger party might perhaps go un In theie and
III hold their own lone enough to Ond the mine.
HI but b'oattlo and me got all wwantedof It In
III neat to no time ut all.
Ill We fitted out at Oamp Coolc. and paoked our
I III grub and tools uniowml the head of tno
IIU ' milch with a pair of burros, and then turnol
IIU our riding pmlesnnd tie burros loose In a
111 little park down helnw. We found an old s'lack
llll In the gulch, which Soattle allowed hail been
lllf built by tlio owners of the lost minx, and
tin wliloh we at once took possessi n of. with the

' flS. idea oi making it our camp lor the season,
j) X The provlalons had bean stowed nwav in the
III back part of the shuck, which was divided Into

, HI two compartment!, and we wore sitting by the
, HI Ore outside, In the dnrk. cooking supper, when
' I saw the dim figure of what I naturally i,up- -
( III poed to be one of the burros approach and
III stand within thirty yards of the tire. Seattle
till thought it was a burro, ton, for beyond the

H 1 ellromeroftno fire It was pretty dark, and we.
U III being In ths light, were at a disadvantage any-111- 1

now. The frizzling baoon and thecofieu filled
IIU the whole suloh round about with adorn that
i HI whetted our appetites, ana as both wero bun-- ,

HI slier than wolies In winter, anyhow, we paid
HI do attention to tho intruder boyond making

, HI some casual remark. There was nothing un--

asual, anyhow, about amino, when In a new
'II camp, coming and loafing around the lire.
, III A few mlnutea passed ami Hupnerwa-nearl- y
, l ready, whon tho other burro olmwed up tt

1 about the same distance on the upper side ut
l enmik Ah the gulcii was middling narrow
l hereabout, and neither of us hail seen any of

Jl the animal pass un. wo thought this a little
II atrange. but still paid no parth ular attention.

"Drat thrburrr-- I" said Seattle. "What do
f they want up here, amwuy r Why don't they
I ataydonn In tbe park with tho horses r" But
I w paid no beed till, lu a minute, Seattle sung

II; out: Why, here's one of the hor-os- . too.
devil taku 'em 1" and the ilxuroof nthlidnnl- -

II mal came Into relief against the shack, which
l was about twenty paces behind us As I nuked

II up the llr.'. and the flames Irom the pitch-pip- e

sticks nickered and lit up the logs of the
II shack, Seattle shaded bis eyes and peered over
I at the latoft arrival.

; H " Why," said he for there wasn't much light
HI after all "that one's a burro one of the others
HI must be a horse then yeB, nnd thereoomes the
III fourth one, up the gulcu: they're all here."

, Botn of us then looked round with some in-
terest for the ilrst time, '"All here.'" Seattle

' repeated. "By thunder! how's this? Why.
there's ilia of them: slxot 'em: that one ain't

'I burro, that's a grizzly I Tbat one's a bear,
too, Why, I'll bo d for a Down Caster, if tbey ain't all bears, mother's son of

I W"saysho."allbearsl"
t Tosay I felt mighty unoomfortsble Is putting
i It mild. I bad been In a sorimmaire or two with

li grizzlies, and to suddenly rendzo that six of the
I varmints were within forty yards of us was a
J powerful test of a man s nerve of mine, any- -

1,1 war. Seattle, however, took In the situation as
m .cool on a ououmber.
1 " win,", to be dono?" said I. "be lively Seat- -

tit "tor s" Wlnohosterswero In the shack, and
the only ."".looting Iron we had betwoeu us wiih
in revolvor. I had this wblpced out in pretty

i short order i but Seattle motioned me to put
the thing up.

I "What's to be done?" be echoed. "Why,
nothing, only keep cool and keen the tire

I lug. Tni Is a friendly year with 'em," say he,
t "or you d never so a whole herd of em come ,

; a. visiting us and looking on at the cooking.
l'onr out the qorfee and let'a get to eating. I'm

. hungry, for one. They'll clour out when tbey
KM good and ready, if we don't perter'em:

, but If we undertako to whip 'em we might tlnd
1 It a big oontraet be ore we get through."
I I'hellnouns and the sugar and plates, bow- -

over, wore a the shack, and without them" there oould be nosunper,
That's all right." Seattle. "If It's a

year witu 'em they haven't come liereichips on thotr beads, nor shoulders
pome on,"

picking up a boozing nine knot apiece, we
started for the shock. The bear wo bad

a outside bad gone In, bnt It came out with
rush as wo brandiHhed the torches and

and siuriled off round theshsik. Pire
about the only thing a grizzly is really wared

Seattle sas. and to lend 'em off a
knot la the bet weapon a man oould haye.I'Our provielous wet e stored In the little back

Hod as our torches Dared lulo the shaok
beard a rattlngamong the tin pans in there.

could make up our minds to
out niKhed another bear, through the i

doornay,

At

trlth a nugoi-carc- a nam
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In Its mouth. Wo coked It pretty lively about
tb boad with thol))Tlng torches as It passed
and made It drop the. bam: but felt mightily
relieved at least I did to see It scuttle like a
thlcr out of the shock. The funniest thing, to
me. about both these burglarious varmint was
thst neltherof 'em showed a tooth, or seemed
to lone temper, as we broke in on 'em. From
what we could see of 'em tbey Imnresisod us as

d animals, who. regarded the situ-
ation or affairs as anything but tragical.
Boattle had bad similar experiences of tho
friendly advances of grizzlies before, especially
n the old times, before tne '60s. hut I never
ial: and. bad 1 been alone, I should certainly
iave taken to ray Winchester and tried to drlvo
em off. But it was very evident by this time
that Seattle knew what he was talking about,
and the txyvr in this guloh were visiting us in
a spirit of prying curiosity. If not positive
friendliness, and were also, most likely, at-
tracted by the aroma of frizzling bacon.

We were In the back room looklng.oror tho
mischief the last bear bad wrougut among our
provisions, when the same animal, a far as wo
could Judge. thrut his bead Inquiringly Into
the front door. Seattle swore a good-nature- d

oath about tblsrpmarkableoxhlbltion of cheek,
and hurled a tin dough-pa- n at blm. .Tne noise
ot tho pan scared film away, but he stopped
and turned round before he had gone many
sjeps, and seemed half Inclined to come hack.
The tame of ham hung around his chops, and
but lor bis dread of tho torches I believe he'd
have come bock and disputed Its possession
with us anyhow, for if there is one thing a bear
I1L9 bettor than anythlngelse Its a nice sugar-cure-d

bam. A boar will stow away more ham
than a Hloux, which is saying a good deal more
for the bear than you might suppose

As wh sat by tho flro and stowed away flap-
jacks anil bacon and roffoe, one of the biggest
of the grizzlies cat on his haunches Jt st beyond
the circle ot the glow, surveying us with a
Wistful leer and licking bis chops hs though
begrudging ns overy mouthful we took. I bate
anybody, man. Iniun. or bear, to sit and stars
and fook hungry nnd wlsttul while I eat: but
beattlo allowed we'd have to put up with It. as
It would navor do to shoot or abuso them hard
enough to make 'em, fight back. The boar
acted more like a big dog. who was afraid to
come too near for fear of a klqlt. but was In no
unfr endly mood. Now and thon as we toseod
n pancake over and the aroma of bacon fat
floated down his way. he. seemed mightily
tempted to como up to the flro and make him-
self at home, heattle, howover. was prompt to
check tiny undue familiarity by tossing pine
knots at blm. The best way. Seattle said, with
both hoars and Imuns, Is to draw the lino at
familiarity. Both of 'em will stoal from a whlto
man, ovon wbon on the friendliest terms, and
unlesH you keep 'em in their pluco they'll run
ovoryou aure.

When Seattle threw pine knots at blm. the
grizzly simply Bhuffied overtponesido n little
and sat down as before. Ho looked so friendly
and d as the blaze leaped up and
revealod hU face tbat Souttlo finally tossed
him a hot pancake, sprtnklod with sugar. Tne
grizzly picked It up with bis paw. and. waring
it In the air till It became cool, bolted It with a
relish so keen and comical that we both roared
with laughter. The bear sidled up a foot or
two closer as wo burst out laughing, and
Soattle swore by all the grizzlies bed ever
seen tnat tins one gnnnea a uroau.

smile In response to our own merri-
ment. He allowod. however, that It would
never do to lot the bear presume too far on our
good-natur- or tho first thing we knew It
would be hobnobbing with ub over our sup-
per, and helping itseli to pancakes and bai on.

We beoamo so absorbed over our supper and
the friendly attentions of Old Lpb. ns Seattle
called blm, that we forgot about tho reH of the
herd. They didn't suffer us to Ignore them
long, howover; for the door of the shack, which
we had taken care to close and fasten, cave
way with n crash, and we looked round to fee
tho big, lumbering grizzly tbot bad burst It In
topple Into theelinck with It The nolseof the
forcible entry rather startled the bold burglar,
however, and he backed out of the shack with
laughable basto. looking over hla shoulder at
ns to see whother he bad beon discovered.
Seattle lumped up and hurled a ptno knot at
him. Ho hesitated a momont, as if to make
sure whether we were really In earnest about
objecting to his going Inside: then, an Seattle
grabbed up another firebrand, he scurried off
around the shack.

During this proceeding Old Eph still held bis
round about the edge of the glimmer and

Jooked at us. so we fancied, in mild reproach
for not being more hospitable. Supper ended,
we topv d him the bacon rinds and another
pancake, and then lit our pipes and talked tho
situation over.

Evidently there was no getting rid of our un-
welcome guests, that night, at any rate, so we
moved tho fire over to the door of the shack,
and took turns in sitting up to keep it going.
All night long the wlerd shapes of the grizzlies
loomed up here and there, just beyond the
circle of the camp lire's glow, and soveral times
a woolly bead peeped round the corner of the
shark. It was the queerest nlgbt I overspent,
as regards bears: as old Seattle's theory about
"friendly seasons" was no longer subject to
tho shadow of a doubt In my mind, I spent a
good part of my watch muBlng over tho prob-
able explanation.

Well, the morntngcame.and at the first streak
of dawn the bears diKanpeared for the time
being. As mr own musings failed to enlighten
me. 1 appealed again to Seattle.

"I told you It's tne moon and the sun." said
he. "Ask any old-tim- er if you don't believe
me."

The however, are about all gone
where tbey cannot answer tho questions of
mortals; and nlnce Seattle was right about the
" friendly seasons." I reckon bo must be right,
too, ubout the moon and sun.

JACOB PLUWH KXPLOtT.

Bear Spoiled Ilia Deer limit and lie
Turned to and Killed Five of Them.

Pine Cbeek.No v. 17. The lion of the Hyner
nun region. In Clinton onunty, just now Is

Jacob Fluff. PluS HveBat Hyner village, and
is a great hunter and trapper. He bos been
the hero of many daring exploits In the woods,
but he beat bis record on Wednesday lost,
when he bagged a whole family of bears two
old ones and three nine months old cubs.

Ho was deer hunting on tbe mountain two or
throe miles from Hyner. and was not on tho
lookout for bear, although he had a bear trap
sot on the mountain. He was standing be-

tween two big oak trees, which stood ten feet
apart on tbe edge ot the ridge, when be was
surprised to seo a n bear como out of
tho scrub oaks not more than thirty feet away,
and walk leisurely toward tbe two oaks. The
bear had not ret seen FlufT, and did not see
him until it had got within ten feet of blm,
when It stopped suddenly, erected the hair on
its back, showed Its teeth viciously, and with
an ugly growl turned and hurried baok toward
the thicket from which it bad come. Fluff sent
a rifle ball after ft. The saucy young bear
tumbled to the ground, gave two or three loud
squonls and was doad.

Fluff was mad at himself as soon as ha shot,
for when his Anger pressed tbe trigger he saw
the big buck he had been standing there two
hours to get a shot at tearing toward him
through the brush, clearing tbe tops of the
scrub oaks at every leap. Tbe report of tbe
gun turned tbe buck like a flash of lightning,
and it wont bounding off In another direction.
Fluff sent the eontents of his buckshot barrel
after the deer, but it was too late, and the

'

hunter was wrotu at the impudent oub that
bad some between blm and tbe finest five-pro-

buck he had overseen In those woods.
He did not have much time to relieve him-

self of bis wrath, however, for tbe buok bad
scarcely disappeared In the woods before
Fluff heard a great crashing in tbe eorub oaks,
and saw them Bwaying and breaking down
belure tbe rapid udvanae of a heavy body
through tbom. If the hunter had had any
doubt us to wbat was making tb commotion
in tbe scrub, which he bad not. he wouldn't
have been left long in suspense, for he only
bad time to push a cartridge Into bis rifle bar-

rel when a big she bear broke from tbe edge of
tbe thicket, paused a second at the body of her
cub, as if to satisfy herself that It was dead,
and then rusbed with open jaws on the slayer
ol ur offspring.

Fluff had already the big bear with
bis rllle, and be pulled the trigger ub she camo
rushing ut blm. To bis Ulsmuy und astonish-
ment the cartridge did not explode. The bear
wus then upon him. Being uu experienced
bear hunter. Fluff knew bolter thuu tu club Ida
gun and break It by an Ineffectual blow with
it on the bear's head, and to gain time bo
doagod behind tbe big oak tree acatuet which
he was standing. The bear lollowed, ana then
begun a lively chase around the tree, und from
it tothootheroa tree, around that und back
jvainiotha first tree, tu and fro und around,
the anry bear following so close upon tbo
hunterV heels that ho did not dare to risk los-
ing the little ground thut bo would have to if be
even turned Ida attention to his gun and oine 1
tho breech to replace the defective cartridge
with ii good one.

Fluff, being blessed wltb good wind, had hopes
thut he would soon make the lat and heavy
bear weary of the cliae, so that It would adopt
some other lactic und give him oohameto
get his gun In shape for dealslve und llnal ac-
tion, lie did not caro to risk a hand-to-han- d

Iglit wltb the bear in the humor she was In. as
us only weapon was a buckborn pocketknlfe,
urge, but not calculated to be of groat service
n a bear tight. But the bear did not seem to
e In the least Inoliued to abandon Its place at
'luffs heels, and do all ho might the hunter
:ould not increase the space that soparutod
llm from Bruin's jaws. From tree to tree tho
ace went on for at least ten minutes, until
Muff begun to feel that bis own wind couldn't
told out much longer, and he made un bis
nlnd that if tbero must be a fight it wouldn't
e policy for blm to wast any mora of W

breath trylnit to get away fromjt,
1 lie resolYod oa a bold and sudden move.

? - . -- .J$,irf;fd.;'ir 'd .

Takinir his knife Irom his pocket as he dodged
around the two bl oaks, he opened tbe three-Inc- h

b ade. and as he rounded one of the trees
stopped and turned suddenly on the bear.

Tu bear w$l only four him. and
sho came right on. Fluff plunged the knife
blade with all Tils strength nto the Dear's face.
Tbe blade sank In almost Its entire length nt
the base of the animal's nos.

With a bowl of pain the animal dronped on
her kneeB as If she had been shot. 8he raised
herself quickly, and threw horsolt back on her
haunches, while she made frantic eflortn to
knock tbe knlf ont of her head with her fore
paws. She seemed to have forgotten her foo In

Fluff lost no'tlrae In taking advantage of tha
situation. lie drew the defeotlve cartridge from
bis rifle barrel, put In a good one. and at the
same time charged his buckshot barrel. The
bear, howling loudly, and striking at the ktilfo
with first one paw and then the other, present-
ed a good shot to the hunter, and he sent a
bullet Into a spot beneath which her heart
oudbttobe. She ceased striking atth knire
instantly, but remained erect, with her eye
fUodon huff, and berjaws still opon. FlufT,
marvelling that bis bullet had not brought her
down, was about to send the load of buckshot
after It, when the boar fell to the ground, head-
long, and without relaxing a muscle. The
bulletbad split th bear's heart in two, as Fluff
found when he came to dress her.

Fluff loaded his gun and stood thinking over
the unexpected and lively turn his doer bunt
had taken, when out ol the scrub oaks, near
where tbu first cub had come and Bpolled the
hunter's shot at the big buck, appeared the
head and ebouldora of another young hear. It
looked ubout for a moment. Hnd then stepped
Into the opening. It walkod up and smolled or
Its doad brother, and then looked over to where
Its mother's body lay. W hen the situation
seemed to break upon tbe young bear It showed
Its white teeth and growled savagely as it
glared at the slayer oNts kin. Fluff was now
In no niimnr to stand any further fooling from
anr member of tho boar family, and he put on
end at once to any hostile Intentions thn cub
bad by sending a rifle ball through its brain,
and It fell dead across its brothor.

Fluff would rathor havo bagged the big buck
that had escaped him through his shot at the
first cub than to nave laid low every bear In the
Hyner woods, but. having pllod up a laigo sup-
ply of bear meat, thore was nothing for blm to
do but go after help und lug bis name home.
Ho took a short cut by cntoi lng the icrub ouk
tbioket out of which the three benrs had como
and disturbed bis dny's sport, and on that
course took blm within a quarter of a mile of
the bear trap he had set near White Fin;
Swamp, ho concluded to veer a Uttlo and visit
the trap to see If It was all right

Long before he got to the pot whore tho trap
was set ho beard tbe whining nnd moaning of
an nnlmalapparentlyindistiess.and hentomo
mode up bis mind that some bear bad lost no
time In fading Into the trap, and was engaged
in lamenting tho ocunrreuco. Suro enough,
when Fluff arrived at tbe spot, and poo red Into
the hollow where the trap was, he discovered
an enormous he bear, caught by one Tore leg In
the strong jaws of tbe trap, at which he waB
gnashing and gnawing furiously. Intermitting
moans of pain with savage growls, lbo whin-
ing Fluff had heard had not como from the cap
tured bear, but Irom a cut tho size ol tne ivvo
tbe buntor killed on tbo ridge. Tbe cub sat on
its rump ten or twelve feet from the trap, and
was gazing pitifully at its trapped progenitor,
mingling its Bympathetlo cries with his. Fluff
ended the naln of tho big fellow In the trap by
shooting him dead as he stood. The cub
ceased whining, nnd at first hurried towatd
tbe swamp. It stopped, however, and came
slowly backtowherothoold bear lav dead. The
voung one smelt of tho body, and then sot up a
still more pitiful whining. Fluff then shot the
cub. nnd brought about tne total extinction of
that bear family, tbe last two bolng undoubt-
edly tho mate and third cub of tho she boar
tbat Fluff killed on the ridge.

Tho two old bears weighed over 300 pounds
dressed. Tbo cubs weighed 100 pounds each.

JVD BAlllf KH AMU THE VVB.

He Forgot that tbe Cub'a Hqneallna; Would
Drlns the Mother Bear.

Scrantok, Nov. 17. Uncle Jacob Guss vrns
husking corn In bis barn on tbe old Drinker
turnpike when the writer drove out thero on a
recent pleasant afternoon, but he put asldo his
work at once and invited the caller to tho
bouse. There he drew his cushioned rocking
chair close to the stove, leaned on his crooked
can, and said:

" So you want mo to tell you some more sto-

ries about life In tho woods, ih? Let mo see,
now. I don't think I have ev cr told you about
Jud Barnes and the cub bear be shot from tbe
chestnut limb. It happened after Winchester
rifles came into use. Barnes, who was gen-

erally up to tbo times In the matter of shooting
irons, bought a Winchester as soon as ho could
afford it. One nice afternoon In October Barnes
came over bere from Tolybanna Mills, and
wanted me to go hunting with blm on Chestnut
Mountain. He bad no dog. and neither had I
at that time, and so we concluded to go on a
still bunt tor any sort of gam tbat might got
In our way.

' there was a runway for bears from Round
Swamp across Chestnut Mountain, and even
to Panther Hill, and Barnes thought we might
possibly scare up a bear or two over there.
When we got to the east side of Chostnut
Mountain wo separated. Barnes boating off to
the south and I toward the north, agreeing to
meet at a certain maple troo late lu tbe utter-noo- n

in case wo shouldn't happen to run
across one another before that time.

" Before I bad got half way up the side of the
mountain I henrd Barnos's Winchester go oil
several times. Barnes was a fallow who never
fired his rifle unless be had run foul of some-
thing that was worth tiring at. and the number
of shots led m to believe that he had prohably
com across an old shs bear and a couple of
cubs. So I hurried toward where I had heard
his rifle crack, and on the wuy two more shots
were tired.

"It was oil over with when I got there and
Biirties was resting bltnsol' after a pretty
lively run. He wan neur what every old hunter
in that section knew to be tbe big hemlock,
and not far Irom where he was sitting lav a
dead she bear. Barno bad seen a cub nulling
limbs Irom a chestnut tioe und lotting them
drop to the ground, and he had fired ut it.
Bears will do this before the burrs are open.
and alter iney nave uronen ou u ioi oi ine
small limbs they will clamber down, open tlio
burrs, crack the nuts, and eat tbem. The cub
was wounded and it dropped to tbe ground
squealing. Whenever a cub squeals like that
one did tbe hunter's business is to stay away
from it. unless be is near enough to make it
stop with another bullet, for if tba mother is
anywhere within hearing distance sho issuie
to rush to the place ti see what has happened
to her cub.

"BarneB couldnt get In another shot on ac-
count of tbe thick undergrowth between blm
aid tbe spot where tbe cub hud dropped. Under
the circumstances, be ought to have known
better than to go near the oub for a time, and
he did know better, but ho Inrgot himself that
time, and took a few long steps down tbo bill
toward tbe oub. Intending to cut Its throat. It
was still squealing as Barnes bent over It, und
at thut moment the old she bear plunged madlv
down tbe bill and struck him on the back and
tore off bis ooat tails. He said be hadn't beard
a thing of her until then, and bewheeled about
and tired twice at ber, singeing ber hair, but
not Injuring ber a particle, owing to his hast
in shooting.

" Then Barnes found tbat there wasn't an-
other cartridge In the magazine of bis rllle,
though he had a lot of tbom in his cont pocket,
but when he reaohed for tbem he found that
tits pocket wasn't whore ho thought It wan.
It hud been lorn off by tho bear, and so he
made for the big hemlock with tlix angry hear
close nt his heele. He swore a blue streak on
his way to the tree and then ran around tho
tree a numberof times to keep away from the
bear. There was a bit of g ,od luck about It,
anyhow, lor Barnes lound six cartridges In bis
jacket pocket after awhile, two of which be
managed to slip Into the magazine as ho ran.
Then he ran away irom the true with the old
bear after him. andafewyardioff lie whirled
and gave her a bullet in tbe lace. The second
shot finished her.

" Barnes said It was the tightest snot he'd
evergot into with a boar, but allowed that it
was Ills own fault,"

TUB CATAUdUII FUVQUT.

It Whipped Three Boca and Warned Up
Two lluntera Before It wus Killed.

Miwobd, Pa., Nov. 17. Tom Pinney and
George Bosler, two young Pike county hunt-
ers. wro hunting pheasants in tho vicinity of
Yellow Pine Swamp, In Westfull township, n
few days ago, when Ihoir dogs took the trail of
some animal, and dashed Into the swamp. In
a lew minutes tbey brought tbe animal out of
tbe swamp a few feet from where Hosier was
standing. He discovered thut It was an im-

mense catamount He tired a load of fine shot
into the animal, and it turned and ran back
Into thevwuuip,

Finney had gone into the swamp, and tbo cat- - '

amount, smarting from the wounds made by
the shot, passed neur blm. He shot it in tbe
side wltb fine shot, and It stopped nnd rusbed
toward him. Tho dogs camo up just then, and
engaged tb catamount It flew at tbe dogs
with lury, and In a very ibort time whipped all
three oi them.

Pinney bad been afraid to Are at tbe cata-
mount while th Debt wus going on. sb there
was danger of bis hitting the dogs. The fight
was over, and tha dogs scattered about so
quickly tbat It astonished Pinney. and before
be could recover from, his aatonlshraont and
shoot the catamount tbo animal sprang upon
him. and tore hit clothes from him from tho
throat to tb waist. At this critical moment
Bosler appeared on tha scene, end struck tba
catamount over th hsad with the butt of hi
gun a tno aiiJnial olunit and clutched at lln--
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ney's flesh. Th blow knoekd It to the ground,
and before the catamount recovered Itself Pin-
ney shot It through tha head, blowing Its brains

Tbe catamount wns nearly four feet long, and
Its claws worn an Inch and a half Inlengtb
and ns sharp as needles.

.1 MAI 1WI.I. IIVPFALO.

Tbo Lively Time It Onve Honter-T- he

Biill'a Htranae Death.
"My father was a great bufralo hunter

and beaver trapper In his day," said Capt. Wil-

liam Ferclval of tho Orient lino of Lnke Michi-

gan steamorB, "and one of his ndventuros I'vo
often heard him relate, and I doubt It any
other huntorev or had an experience quite as
oxclting or portions whllo hunting that game.
It happened when ho was a young man, and
wbon buffalo wero plenty right whoro the big-

gest cities of Kansas now stand.
"Ho wns on n hunting and trapping trip

along the Washita ltlver, bis chief purpose
being tho taking of bonvor, but if u buffalo hide
or bear vkln came In bis way he didn't intend
to let It get uway from him If he could help It
It so hapnonod that, plentiful as fur and gamo
woto In those days, father struck nn unusual
run ot bad luck, and for twenty-fou- r hours
never paw hldo nor hair of ob much as a musk-ra- t,

and being out of moat ho got tolerably
hungry by tbat tlnio.
'"I thought I would starve, suro,' father

used to say, lu telling tbo story, 'and not long
aftorwurd I found myself wishing that 1 bad,
I was on my way down tha river In my csnoo,
when, turning a khuru bund In tbo stronm I dis-
covered a big bull buffalo lying In tbo shade of
a cottonwood. almost on tha water's edge. Tho
old fellow was apparently sound aaloop. I was
out of gunshot when I discovered blm.-an-d I
quickly shot mv canoo to tbo shore, and stole
down along the bank, and Rotting within ensy
range, fired. Tbe shot was a bad one. I hit
the bull, but only wounded him slightly. He
sprang up with a loud Bnort and looking
around In surprise for u moment, waded into
tbe riv er ami swam to tho other side. I sont a
ball uftor him ns ho swum, but tbero was some-
thing wrong wltb me tbat day, and the ball
passed over bis head and splashed in tho wator
two feot ahead of him,

"'The bull waded out on tho othor shore,
grazed composedly about for an hour or so, nnd
then lay down again. That wns what I was
hoping ho would do, for I know thero was no
use in ru trying to got near enough to him for
a shot as long as he was up and around.

" 'As soon as ho lay down I stolo back to my
canoe, paddled up ulong tho bank for nearly a
mile, where 1 crossed tho stream and dropped
down until I cutno lu sight ot tho bull again.
Ho wus asleep, I thought, and I got ashore and

' advanced on him through tho woods, which
were open, with spaces of trooless pralrlo in-

tervening. I glided across tho grassy plats,
and wus almost within gunshot when the bull
heard me. and hocotupandentored tho woods.
I knew tbo cbaiacterof the buffalo well, for I
bad killed scores und soores of them under all
sorts of clrcumbtancos. In herds the buffalo
was not to bo feared nnvway In comparison
with him wbon oncountered singly. A lone
bull buffalo would nssume tho offensive, and
fight the buntor witb a dogged florceness and
determination unknown to him when running
witb bis herd. I knew all this, but thought!
was smart enough to be more than a match
for tbo biggest and llorcest bull buffalo that
ever thunderod over the prairie: so I kopt on
steadily n.ter this old follow, being prompted
In a great measure my intense btingor.

""I lollowed tho bull lorn mllo. when I came
upon him htnndlngln the shade, not more than
illty yatdB ahead ol mo. From my position ho
did not present a good shot, nnd I waited
patiently tor him to turn and give mo a show
to send u ball wliero It would count but tbe
bull never moved. 1 got tired alter while, and
concluded to put mvsolf where 1 could get the
shot without the bullulo moving, and began to
stoal around to my rk-h-t 1 hadn't gone threesteps when the hull heard mo Ho turnedsquare around and faced me, hut only foi a
second. Lowering his bead to tho ground he
started for me like an avalanche.

"'1 llrod, but ray bullet meroly went through
tbe bull's nobo. adding to hie tury. The only
thing left for me t do then was to run, and I
did. as fast as my legs would curry mo.

"'I was on one ot the little prairie knolls
that mlnglod In a peculiar manuer with tbe
woods, and whnt I wanted to do was to reach
tbe woods, whero I taought I could uiaucjcuvrs
among tbe treos to the disadvantage of tbo
buffalo, teload my gun. and give him the
mortal shot 1 had now twico failed to inflict
In hurrying uown the knoll my lout caught in
a briar, and I fell Hut My gun flew out of my
hands and tell ton feet awnv. I scrambled to
my leet, but the bull was upon me. 1 sprung
to one sldo, and be strucK tno with one horn in
tbo hip. tearing the flesh away as if it bad been
scooped out witb a gouge.

'"The full force of tho shock did not strike
me. and berore the bull could stop In his wild
rush and wheel upon me again 1 succeeded in
reaching a iroe ut tbe foot of the knoll, behind
which 1 dodged.

"'The tree was probably a foot in diameter.
Within reach of tbe tree was a sapling three or
four Indies thiough. and but for thut sapling 1
would nevor havo got .tway with my life."' The bulla o was alter me without delay,
and thereupon began u sstem of attack on tbe
part or the bull that Illustrated not only his
doggednessof purpose, but bis sagacity. He
pursued mo around the tree, which 1 giasped
wltb my uruis. so that I could fling miself
around tbe trunk with greuter timidity than
the animal could follow me. The buffalo, roar-
ing terribly at ev ry turn, would lump at me
in the peculiar manner ol its kind every time
he thought there wax .1 chance of bitting me.
nnd tbe foice with which tlio vicious spring
would carry blm by mo told me whut would be
the result to me If the bull by any chuuee
should make his aim good

"'In this way that neislsfnt bull harassod
me for four long hours .My hunting shirt win
worn clean through to my flush by constant
friction a.'alnst the rough bnrk ot tbo troo, und
tbe flesh of my aims was ground almost to ibe
bone. My hands weio blistered and raw. I
was in agony from my bead to my feet, und aburning thirst utmost drovo me wild. Mill that
bull, apparently tireless, followed me around
that tree, giving me not n second's rest, and
apparently wltb the grim satisfaction of know-in- c

that sooner or tutor I must fall end b
trampled beneath his feot and torn to bits by
bis sharp horns,

"'But for tho presence of the sapling I never
could bnve held out The bull ut first in fol-
lowing mo around tbe tree, squoezed himself
between the sapling and tho tree, which kept
his nose almost nainst mo as we whirled
around. The rubbing nsalnst tlio tree and
ling ut last woie his skin uway on both sides,
and made bis llesh soio. Tills be did not care
to muko more painful by constant contuot with
tbe rough bark, und he finally censed to pass
between tbe tree and suppling, but went on
the outside of tho latter, which enlarged bis
circuit several feot, and gave me opportunity
to get my breath, ami to euso up not u little on
the spee I with which the bull bad beau send-
ing me around the tree.

In hi ito or tho sharp waloh I had to main-
tain for my own welfaio, 1 begun to notice that
the hull was hlmselt beginning to show evi-
dence of fatigue. Four hours ol circling about
In u ten-fo- ring hadn't been as wearing on
his flosh us lour hours of grinding my arms
and bunds against rough bark in a three-foo- t
ring bud been on mine, but It Had had Its effect
on tbo hull's wind. Hla ugly jumps nt me as he
cuugbt sight of me swinging from ono side of
the tree to tbe other became few und far be-
tween. His eyes wore blood-ho- t, his tongu
bung far out oi bis mouth, und his great sides
heaved in quick, short breaths." ' 1 begun to have hope, but I knew that tbo
Dull must give up In a very few minutes to do
me any good, for it was not in human power
for any person to endure much longer the
physical agony nnd mental dlMrosstbut I bud
forced myself for hours to withstand.

"'It was within the nevt ten minutes that
the bull bud rosort to strategy, a movement
thut plainly illuntruted thut eomethlug ukin to
reason hud come to hla aid, and at the same
tlm was. through still fui ther peril, th turning
point in tblsoxtruordlnary testoi endurance
that saved my Hie. Tbo bull bud been going
slower und slower in his pursuit of me around
tho tret, when middenlydin dusbod forward
again with mure than iisiiul speed unci violenoe.
My pain had now become ao Intolerable mid
my strength wns so nearly exhausted thut 1

iave up. and wus ubout to drop to the ground ;
fn despair and me.it my fate, when the bull
gave u most furious spiing towurd mo as I
dragged myseli wearily from one sicloof tho '

tree to the other. The vorv fury of the lunge
spurred mo tougroater offort, and I jumped
around with mme than usual spt-- I.

" ' That was the bull's rue. Tne sudden and
vicIouB hpruig wasonl) a feint, und lie tumid
as quick us a flush and came baek tue other
way and nut tno as i threw mrsulf mound to
osi ape thu lungo. Thero wus no escnpiug tha
infur.nted hoa-- t now. Je r.iui ut me with
head down. 1 turned my buck. The bull ciuuht
me at the llestiy i,irt of mylegsund threw bis
great bead upwurd with a tremendous force at
thn sume moment. 1 was hurled high In the
air. straight, Into tbo branches of tha sapling.
I grasped thm frantically, Tho young tree
bent over under my wvluht. and lodged me In
the tree opposite. I seized a limb with my
blistered, bleeding hands, and drew myself to
a solid branch. 1 was out of reach of the bull,
at any rato. He might remain there und Bturvo
me to death, but I had the delight of knowing
be could not trample and tour mo to pieces.

"'if the bull had been furloiiB bofore be was
doubly bo when ho discovered bow 1 bad es-
caped hint. He bellowed In his rage until tbe
very earth shook, and tore up th ground with
bis feet and horns until his dripping body waa
covsred Uilgk witb. mud. tireat bundles el

,

froth fell from hi mouth. nd from his orlmy
head bis red eyes glared like Ore. He ran
around and around tbe tree everal times, and
thn movsd away a rod or pa
"'I then thought he had determined Jogive up tho fight nnd leave the spot He

topped suddenly, however, nnd turning qulok-- y
dashed Ilk a cyclone dlroctly toward tho

tree. He oame at it wltb hla immense head be-
tween his foie.egs and struck the trunk as ho
rushed upon It at full speed. The tree trem-
bled under tbe shock from root to top. The
bull stood for a moment stli: In his tracks, and
then toppled and fell heavily ro th ground

"'He did not move, nnd when, ten minutes
later, I came cautiously down out of the tree,
1 found him dead as a atone whero h hod
fallen. In his rage over my escape be had
pished to hla own dontructlon. Ills thick skull
had beon crushed like nn egg shell.' "

XUK PAKADtHtS CLVB.

Ilea who Propone to Catch Five-poun- d

Brook Trout.
Tho Paradise Club Is tlio namo of an asso-

ciation, principally residents of New York,
who have purchased from tho Canadian Gov-
ernment lulo do Faradls. at the outlet of famed
Lac desOrandes Isles, Canada. Commodious
but prlmltlvo houses of hewn logs are to be
erectod this wintor, nnd the coming spring will
witness their dedication as the summer haunt
of a number of our most onthusiastlo sports-mo- n

and accomplished Of the largo
number of lakes in tho Province of Quebec
Lac dss Qrandos lslos Ib conceded to be th
most heautilul as well an among tne largest
It is mors than twenty miles iu length and of
surpassing grandeur In Its surroundings. A
newly built railway touches on arm ot the luke,
but aside from this not a tootpatb or blazed
trail leads to it' wnlle tho lire of the settlor bus
nowhere been kindled upon Its shores Indeod,
it is surroundod by an unbroken wilderness.

Lac des (iranilos Isles, It is said, affords tha
finest tiout fishing on the continent, specimens
welching over live pound? bolng occasionally
lured to the fly nnd destruction, while trout of
from two to three pounds in wolght aro taken
freely. The man who has landed u throe pound
brook trout on a seven ounce rod Is eminently
fitted to give a correct definition of the word
"glory," while a person who has merely reud
of the event has but a faint Idea of the pro-
found excilementsuch nn Incident affords.

The loveliest spot In Lac dos Orandos isles
Islo de Futadls has fallen luto the hands of
tho club, und, aside from the railway station,
the club bouse will be the only buildiug of any
kind on all tho shores of tb lake, while the
fishing privileges have been secured by the
club. Among its mombors are Joseph Jeffor-so-

Judge A. H. Olldersleeve. Joseph K. Em-
met, J. Charles Davis. H.S.Taylor. Charles B.
Jefferson, Kit Clarke, James T. Unvls, John
Woods. Dr. William F. Duncan, J. K. Emmet
Jr., and Senator Edmunds.

HUOOllNa COOTS.

Lots of Fan for New Eaaiand Boy, nnd
there la Homo Proflt In It. Too.

From IV Botvm Herald.

It is a pleasurable occupntion this of ooot
shooting, writes a Brant Itock correspondent
of the HrraUL whore the gunner has simply
to wait for tbe game to come along and be
fired at and somotimea hit It also calls for
no mean skill, lor in rough weather, with th
boat pitching and a flock ot frightened coots
flying forty ynrds away at tbe rate of nearly a
nilloamlnulo.lt wants a d bead
and cool nerves to put a charge of pellets
among tho birds where they will do the
most good. The novice at sea fowl will
often make the error of tiring at th birds as
thuy approach bead on. a position highly favor-
able for tbe bird unless a chance shot bits its

' bead, for the thickly matted feathers of the
breast will turn aside shot much as water
will roll from oiled paper. The best shot Is to
wait until the bird has passed, and as be speeds
away fire alter him. Anoint blank shot at the
side is almost always effectual, for tbe feathers
ure tbicner under the wings, and there are
good chances of breaking a wing also.

Formorly Brant Rock gunners used dugouts
for their sport, and a day's gunning then
meant hard work, for the sportsman had to
paddle bis craft all the time to keep Irom
drifting away from the desired spot Now,
however, tbe method pursued Is to take a boat
and anchor off Brant Itock, remaps eighty
jards. Tbe noxt comer anchors outside of
this boat, a gunshot off, and so on In suoces-- I
sion, until a string of boats a mile
in length is formed, when other gunners form a
second and ev en a third line in tbe rear of tho
flist. Tbe lines extend nt right angles to tba
shoro and acioss the path of the coots as they
follow down the coast. An approaching flock
Is first seen as a long black lino on the water,
nn Instant later the peculiar whistling of tho
rapidly moving wings is heard, and tho
gunners in th boats crouch low. The birds
reach the first line, and tbe lenders seei ng
somothingsuspioiou rise in the air or turn
seaward. Tbo nearest boatman Ares, and as
the now frightened birds fly by, tbe otbors
throw leaden pellets and confusion into the
feathered ranks. The birds fly faster and
faster, and unless a gunner allows about four
feot ahead of his bird b is apt to shoot, behind,
for they go like a limited express train. When
the gauntlet is passed tbe gunners slip their
buovedanohor lines overboard, pick up tbe
spoils and then resume their places again. A
buoyod line la unusually suillcieut to keep a
man's place for blm. Tbe oholce places ure In
tho front row in the first eight bouts from tbe
roek, and many early starts ure made In the
hono of securing them.

The birds have to run a gauntlet all th way
from their Northern brooding places to their
winter retreats In the South. Thy follow tbe
coast down from Cape Ann, getting shot at off
Boston, Linn Nalinnt. and Salem, and again
at Cohasset. Bingham, Hull, Scltuate, North
Iscituute; North ltlver und Iirant Hook. Marsh-Hel- d

: Ournel Point und Munomet Point
Burnstublo, and soon around to South

Welllloot, where most ot them cross thecapa
and continue down tb outer shore.

Beside following It for a love of sport, many
men make a business of gunning, getting very
fair wages. The birds are bought by men who
collect them from the gunners, arranging to
tke all a man can shoot, and paying u speci-
fied sum for each bird, which usually runs from
'M to 1(1 h cents, accordingtotbolr ubundance

or scarcity These men pick tbe birds, and get
about 65 cents a pound for the feathers, eight
birds averaging a pound, although the price
has been us high as $1 a pound. The carcasses
are then cleaned and peddled through tbo
neighboring Inland towns, bringing tbom 60
coats to SI per pair, according to condition. It
is usually estlmuted that tho feathers will pay
for all troublo and expanse ennnoctod with tho
business, while tho rest is clear profit

BULL AND PX1UOS,

The Story of a Fight to the Death la the
South African SI euatalns,

rnm CJW Natal w Until.

Last Sunday week one of the most re-
markable scenes on record is reported as hav-
ing been witnessed in the vicinity of Table
Mountain. A troop of cattle, consisting of
twelve cows and a patriarchal old bull,
were grazing on one of the plateau-lik- e
spurs of tbe mountain, which is surround-
ed on tbreo sides by precipitous ra-
vines, and on the fourth side, that nearest the
mountain, by dense bush. Some natives higher
up tho mountain were attracted by tbo sudden
bellowing of tbe cattle, and saw two enormous

coming out of tbu bush and making
or tbe cattle, which had drawn themselves up

in a compact group with the bull ut its head.
As tbo pythons d ew near tbe unlmals gradu-
ally backed till they stood on u small spicotbut
jutted out over ntiemendous precipice.

At this stuge a sudden rush wus mado, hut
only one holfor succeeded In escaping. Th
other i uttlo, bellowing most niteouslv, gradu-
ally backed, and one by one fell over tho pret

till finally the bull only wus lelt He
suddenly charged at tho big python, transfix-
ing tbe reptile on his boms, but Ibe second
snakn seized the bull in Its folds and. having
lis tall arouud a huge bouldor, commenced to
crush the bull, which, moaning niteoualy,
struggled frantically to escape. The tall of
the nytbon lost its hold of the rock,
but tbe larger snake, which bad slipped
nil tbe born, lnpplng its tall around
a smulled boulder opiioslte tbe one the
other snake had just released, solzed the bull
and compressed tbe unlmnlin its scaly fold.
The other python succeeded in regaining lta
former position, and th bull was literally sus-
pended In mid air by the snakes, The whole
scene looked like some ghastly triumphal
march. Tba enakes wore evidently getting
the best ol the poor brute, which wus bleeding
profusely, when, by a sudden offort, his strug-
gles lorcod both reptilesto loose their bold of
the rockB und the whole tbiee wero burled into
tbu ravine beneath.

The cattle weie found on tho first ledge of
tho precipice ull being dead, but the bull und
the pythons had bounded Horn ledge to ledge,
and worn found tut) feet below the scene of the
light. Tbe bull was merely a mangled mass
and the snakes were greatly mutilated, tbe
larger ono having tbe vertebnu broken in nine
places. The pythons, which wero of tba rockspecies, male and female, measured respect-
ively 10 foot 3 iuchea and 3tl tet )'i inches.

.1 TIOUU SHARK'S OIVTIOS.

It Huved Him from Being; Blown TJp with
Powder Het OIT by Electricity.

rronllu watklnaton Star,

"I never saw such clear wuterln my life
as there la In the harbor of
snld a naval officer to a Mar reporter this
morning, while speaking of the Boston being
sent to Harti. " When tb sea Is calm on can
easily see the bottom, fourteon fathoms down,
Tbo wuter tbat rnms Into the harbor Is all
clear, as It flows down ovor corul beds. While
going up the hurbor we used to fill a beer bottle
with water to make It heavy, und throw Itstraight abend or the ship, when we passed
the spot where It struck we oould see it stilldown, away below us. The only Usb in

le harbor i the gar fish, a long, slim fellow,
like a pike, with a sharp, hard beak that won't
take a hook. ,Thy utori to hawr around tb
ehipiaMhoolo, '.Cn only way to get tbem Is

to shoot tbem with a rlflo. As they lay, on tho
surlace of the water by tha ship side tbey of-

fered a very fair mark." Thore was on tremendous tiger that
used to oome nosing around, nnd we thought
that we'd dose him up. So we loaded a greot
piece of pork with a bottlo of gunpowder, and
fostonod an eleotrlo fuse to It, connecting It
with the battery on the ship. The, bait was

I then hung over the stern, und his majesty camo
i waltzing up to It As soon as be reached It,

however, instead ol turning hnlr ovor and
causing it to disappear, as waa bu ucu

he began to sniff at It. Then he shot
away and acted shy, returning now and thon to
flracll of.tho pork, But bo would not bits It
Finally som ono suggestod experimenting
with the pork without tbo powdor bottle, and
the shark took It In without a moment's hesita-
tion. We afterward exploded the bottlo In a
piece of pork, and it throw the meat In every
direction: It probably would hnve given the
shark a rather unploasant sensation." We havo often had a groat deal of am u ce-

ment out of the Jnckles whenever they caught
a shark. When we ontored a harbor whero
sbaiks were plenty thero would nlways be a
honk hanging over tbo storn. and It was not
long beforo a great big fellow wus hauled up to
tbe rail. Thon the old Jacklen. who had been
thero beforo, all crowded close urqund the
carouss with their knives, iealy to cut It up,
thus keeping tho greenhorns buck nut of sight
They would have tbolr blousos stuffed with nil
sorts of things, and as soon as tho body was
ripped opon tbny hauled th stuff out of their
olothes. and. nftor dipping It In tbe shark a
blood passed It up to the greenles. You can
Imaglno their aatonlsbmint when thov saw a
bloody pair of shoes, or a piece of cloth, or a
stained cap ribbon bearing tho name of some
other ship, oome up. apparently from the body
of tbe shark. Of course thoy would think nt
first that poor fellow had fallen over-
board and been gobbled up by tho fish. All the
time tbo old Jncklos would be cutting away
solemnly, without a stull."

Mr. Cleveland Bag a Few Squirrels.
from the (Iminnnlt Lnqurtr.

While all tho country tho othor dny was
discussing the dismissal ot Lord Sackville by
Prosldent Cleveland, tho latter took a day off.
Ho did not come In from Onk View to the
Wblto House during tha ontiro dny. It was
Senerally supposed that ho had remained at

seat to attend to public business
and avoid annoyance, but this wus not so.

Tbe President Is very fond of buntingand
fishing. Some time ago he became acquainted
with un old rarmei residing In tho vicinity ot
Ouk View, nud teamed from him that there are
many squirrels In tho surrounding forests.
Tbe Frosldont and tho farmer bnve beenmo
very neighborly of Into. The latter has spent
a great many evenings with the Frosldont, and
tho President hns frequently visited his neigh-
bor. So the two havo become very chummy.
Boms time ago they made an nrrnngement to
go out togotherand trv to kill some squirrels.
The President had his shotgun unpacked, sent
to a gunsmith and nut In thorough order.

So yesterday, while tho country wus excited
ly aiscusstng tno summary way in which the
President had disposed of tho British Minister,
Mr. Clevolnnd. accompanied only by his farmer
friend, started out on n day's trump through
the woods. Tho two commenced tbolr day of
sport early in the morning, and it wns nearly
sundown before they returned. Mr. Cleveland
brought with him to Oak View five nice fatsquirrels as a reward for his hard day's labor,
which wore fervod to Mrs. Cleveland and him-
self at breakfast this morning. Afterward ho
drove In to the Executivo Mansion and Issued
his Thanksgiving proclamation.

Saved by a Joss from u fleer's Jam,
Front Utt flu Pao.

West of Holding City, Kw an tunc province,
in a wild, mountainous locality, lias the little
village of Tak'nng Ts'un. Outside of tho vil-
lage Is a little old temple of Wu-t- i. and tho
man In oharge, who Is not a shaven priest
carefully locks himself in at nlgbt; but two
boles drilled in tho door afford him a moans of
looking out and a guarunteo against suffoca-
tion. One night a tiger came and crouched just
outside the door foe a long time, ns If ho knew
there was a man inside. Ho thon first nut a
paw in through onu of tbe holes and olawed
around, and next inserted his tail to foel for
his prey with this sensitlvo momber. Tbe
temple guardian, raaddenod with fear, got a
chopper nnd waited for tbe animal to renew
theoxporiment. nnd then dealt a violent blow
and cut tbe tail through.

The tiger gave a roar that shook the tiles on
the roof of tho joss house, and tbon churgnd nt
the door repeatedly. Anally knnoklng It off its
hinges und on to the man. who bad been try-
ing to prop it up on tho othor side. The tiger
charged In over the prostrate door. and. not
soolDg the man who wsb hidden by it. sabed
one of tbe losses which stood on ench side ot
tho door In its jaws and galloped away, while
tbo man bolted off to tbe village. The next
day soma trass cutters on tho mountains
found the joss lying on a wild, lonelv hillside,
where it had been abandoned oy the tiger, and.
recognizing the saored imago, brought it baek
to the village, and there heard tho extra-
ordinary story of its removal.

QUEER CAT1Z.E IN OREGON.

Spotted Like Leopard. Wild nnd Fierce
A Specimen Cow.

San Francisco, Nov. 17.-- In the lonesome
defiles ot tbe Coqulllo Mountains tbero has
roamed at will for balf a dozen years a band
ot strange wild cattle. Hunters pronounce
them a distinct breed from those which have
been so lone inhabiting tbe Umpquu River.
They ar leopard-Ilk- a in color, belnc dotted
wltb black In a skin of dun.

Their horns are thin and long and as smooth
as though polished with emery. Moreover,
they aro pony-buil- t, and their tails are long,
sweeping, and brush-lik- e. Their hoofs, like
their horns, from constant eontact with vig-
orous undergrowth, ure smooth and glossy..
Qulok of eye, fleet of foot, and with a strange
power ot scenting out onemlos, they havo
provod more than a mutch for tbe local sports-
men who have at various times gone to the
heights in pursuit ot tbem.

"Well, those cattle aro an anomaly, sure
enough," said 0. J. Andrews, a resident ot Co-

qulllo, 15 miles un from tbe I'.icillo Ocean, to a
reporter at tba American Exchange Hotel boro

y. "Their origin Is shrouded in mystery.
Some say they are descended from a spotted
cow, which strayed away from Father Do Voo
in 1869. The old man Do Voa Uvea down at the
mouth of the Coquibe. He was tbo first settler
thero, and brought three or four cows with blm
when he camo by wagon from the lower Platte.
About a year afterward he lost a cow that was
about to calve, ond, though he bunted far and
near throughout the heavy pines which skirt
the Coqnille, he could never Und her, but when
news began to cbme In after three or four years
that there were somo wild cuttle up In tbe moun-
tains, ha half thought it must be bis cow 'and
herprogony. There are others, however, und
De Voe Is inclined to share their belief, who
think that this breed of cattlo has ulwuys been
wild, that they ure indigenous to tbat region,
the same us tho wild cattlo or Mexico.

" Certain it is, ut any rate, that all attempts to
subdue these cattle have been f utile, in 1678
Tom Withrow, a buntor of the Coquille, after a
long attempt to kill some ot them, succeeded In
capturing u calf, The cull was newly born und
too weak to get uway, und the old cow would
not leave It and at once charged furiously
upon him Ho was mounted on u lleot Oregon
mustuog, und be put spurs to blm, and got out
ol tbero ua quickly us bo wus uule. Tue cow
and the pony tore down hill through the brush
ut a terrible pace, and old Tom thought he was
done lor. There wus blood iu the cow's eye,
and a vindictive, meuu lng look, which put
speed into both ridor and horse. The hunter's

was stiupped to the pony's side, aad hoSun no time to use it. The cow puisued him
for nearly half u mile, and until tbe mustang
bad chucked Withrow over his buud, dowq a
steop declivity und both horso and horseman
were separated and routed. Then iag.bavu re-
turned to her calf.

"Tom was mud, He was an old hunter, and
didn't much relish being routed by u cow, II u
recaptured his pony, tied blm to a tree, und, ,

unstrapping bis gun, started in u roundabout ,

way up through the hills ufoot. Ho dodged '

from tree to tree, and llnully climbing one he
was able to descry th wild cow, witb bor bead
and tall up, ber ayes blazing, mining the ulr.
He wus within rlllu shot, and succeeded In put-
ting two bulls Into hr. ahts iieilowud furiously,
nut the wounds noro mortul und she could not
attack him

"Capturing tho calf, wnlcb was spotted like
its motUer. Withrow strapped it to bis saddle
and carried it homo. 1 oi two ears he trlud to
domesticate that calf. Just when bethought,
be wus succotdlng It bioke and got away to
the mountains. Hanover huw it afterward.

"In 1884 Henry McLane und Bill Jeffries, two '

IIilAli Ituv nVMn wiml to, Intn Him I '..,,, in..
Mountains and spent two weeks there. Tbey
went bunting lor these cattlo, u well as lorbear und cougar. Aftui the most skilful manip-
ulation they dually succeeded lu killing au old
bud. Ho wus iho outpost of a bund, w.ib alighter fiom wuy back, unci would have made '

It hot for them, but they got the drop on him.
uftor following the buud assiduously lor Boveiui
days. Tbu others, to tbo uuraber of twuntt orthirty, got away. All wero spotted with tdaek,
no ono spot bolng, bigger than a silver dollar.
Vou mui be sure they were very pretty, us tbeywere lat and their hair was abort. Isupioso
there ure no handsomer cuttle unywhoro thanthese wild ones In the Oregon wilderness.

"This old bull was a good one. tie was notunusually large, weighing about 1,100 pounds,
but be was clean-limbe- d us a racehorse, justabout as fleet, and as pretty as a picture,

Slncotbut time various people have coneafter those quoin cattle, but nobody has suc-
ceeded in getting any. it Is uphill busitiee.Nobody lives up in those mountulu top, it larousa, wild, and lonesome, a fit home for allkinds of wild animals, nnd all kinds aboundthere. An exceedingly nmrioloua grass grows
there. It is to iuoculont that horse, when

they can get It, need nnother feed. The conn try
Is so rocky, cut up with osflons. and wit haprofusion of weird mountain tops so fantasti- - .
cnlly formed as not only to give a beautiful
effect, but to form a safe retreat for these wild
denizens of this remote corner of Orrc- -i

"Just how many of tho leopard-li- x wild
rattle there are there it will take a long time t
llnd out Nobody can arrive ut It with any de-gi-

of certainty. Thero may bo forty: thermay bo a hundred."

QUEER 1III.as IN ANtilAt, Lira.
A Black EaRte and a Tounir Game Cock

Become Good Churan.
From IA! ntutmrth DUpatch.

While thn Robinson I'lshtng Club, of which
John O'N'ell is n member, was encamped at
North East, Pa., last July, two large eagles
were seen In thn vicinity or the camp for sey
oral davs. Frank Casey shot one of them,
seriously injuilug Its leg. It fell, and was
ro cued from tbo dogs. Tbo bird recovered,
but It remained vory lame.

Upon tho return of the club to tho city theking of birds was presented to Mr O'Neill who
keeps it In the loft ol his stable. When it first
camo it nto largo chickens wl h facility and
without compunction, and small ones ditto.

Mr. O'.Sull Is somewhat of ii chicken fancier,
and takes nrldo In the flue qualities of hisgamo cocks. Last April n splendid fighting
cook of tbo black Spanish breod was hatched.
As ho grew older, a largo Shanghai rooster, the
lord nml master oi tho roost. Intimidated him
und drove him out ot the family circle, so that
for a long time ho Iiiib held himself aloof from
his klndiod, roosting alwuvs by himself. About
two woeks ago Mr. O'Nell dlsoovored that the
englo wns amicably shating his roost with the
cock. Tho result hns beon a strango Intlmooy
between tho two. Thn roostor goes for shortperloda during tho day to look out for bts pro-
visions, but always returns soon to tha society
of bis frlond. nnd. ull In all, ho spends th
creator pnrt of bis tlmo with tbe lattor.

Tbu eaglo, on bis pnrt. seems to bavo entirely
conquered his predilection for chickens oa
fold, and always tbo return of bis
little companion. Ho has also coaod towage
war nn tbo other fowls, und la content to lunch
on throo pounds of fresh meat ovory day. Tho
eng'o Is of tho varlaty k nown us tho black eagle,
and measures 7 foot 4 Inches from tip to tip,
weighing betwoon llfteen and twenty pounds,

A Buzzard la a Shirt.
Frtrm the Atlanta Journal

Jerry Pavls Is tho nnme of a little boy who
lives throe mllos in the country on tho Groens-lorr- y

road.
Llko other boys. Jerry is willing to do almost

anything lor a little fun.
Last woek he found a doad sheep, around

which a numbor of buzzards wero holding high
curnlval.

Ho determined upon catching one of the buz-
zards nnd nt once built a very large trap, U
baited It wltb the dead sheep, and in a very
Bhort tlmo ha had captured n buzzard.

Uo then stolo one of his shirts out of tho
house and fitted it on tbe buzzard, outtlng oft
tho sleeves and putting the bird's wings
through the nrmholes. lis then out off tbs
front tail of tbo shirt and tbe garment
firmly to tho buzzard's body, after which ha
llbcratod the biid. With a hissing noise tho
filthy bird Quppod bis wings und flew up Into
the air. tho tall of tho shirt fluttering behind
him us ho flow.

About twunty-flv- o crows took after thestrungo looking ohjoct, and tbe buzzard wo
peeked und knocked about at a terrible rate.

Three or four days afterward Jerry found
tho buzzard a mile away huddled up against a
tree, doad.

Wbon wash day came Jerry was called upon
for his shirt and tbo story leaked out Ills
father was so much amused tbat be would not
allow tbo boy's mother to whip blm.

Attacked by au Army or Saupplns Turtle.
From the rouohizfjxte New.pnu. .

AVhllo tho ld son of John Y. W.
Purcell was "playing boat" In a mud pond or
flag marsh on the " Island." as is called a strip
of wot woodod land on the Thomas H. Tremper
tract, In tho town of Bochester. bo was attacked
by a large number of snapping turtles, very
numerous in tbat Bectinn and sustained sev-
eral severe bltea from tbo hitherto considered
inoffensive reptiles. No cause Is known for the
nttaok and in, that seotion Is entirely un
precede nted. it seems the first warning the
little, fellow had was a goneral gathering of tho
turtles around him, aoh uttoring a peeullar
croaking nolso.

Tho Uttlo tot. being questioned about it by
tbe attending physician, said: "Zay all torn- -

tafaollar. nn' I trow 'tones at 'em. Zen
yunned an' failed an' zay all bite me logs zau

foots, an' hurt mo orful bad." His mother
bearing bis screams, rusbed to his asslstanoo
only to find him completely surrounded by tbe
ugly tblaaa, which were literally chewing him
to oloces and nuoUng hla blood, and It was
with some difficulty tbat she neat tbem off with
a clothes stick, which sho happened to boholding in her hand.

An Aaed Turtle.
From th Ktuotton Frecnutu.

Many decades ago an eccontrjo individual
named W. V. Whittaker owned and oconuied
an extensive farm on tbe Saugerties road,
Whittaker's odd ways und peculiar habits were)
the talk of tbo oountrv side, and they are still
dilated upon by bis descendants. One of tho
old gentleman's peculiarities was to catob tur-
tles and write bis name and tbe date of theircapture on the shell. A day or two ago Michael
Jerson saw a turtle crawling feebly across one
of his lots. He picked it up and discovered tho
follwlng Inscription on Its back: " W. D. Whit-
taker. Aug 10,1771." Judgtncby thedato, the
turtle Is over 117 yours ot age, and Its appear-
ance indicates that it has lived long In tbo
land. Its boad and neok are (tray and wrla-klo- d,

and Its lees aro covered with thick scales.
Its caudal appendage is entirely worn away,
and portions of Its shell are crumbUwr, as.
though from age.

A Battleanake Kllla a Cow.
From the Wathinaton CArenfcte.

One of tho Chronicle boys, who was out
'possum hunting tbe other night, stumbled
over the dond body of a cow in the Little Blverswamp. Tho cow had crumpled horns, from
one of which was dangling a huge rattlesnake.
Tbe Indications wero that the cow had seon
the snake colled and in tb act nt springing
upon ber, and bad accordingly hooked the rep-
tile, tbe horn penetrating tbe snake's body so
that tha rattler was unable to free himself.
The cow's horn killed the rattler, bnt tbe rat-
tler's fangs killed the cow. And yet tradition
eayB a rattlesnake's bite doesn't harm a cow. 1

Pussy Died or Oriel.
, From the XprlnafleU BepuhUcan.

A story la told ot a
Waterbury cat which died of grief over the
d ith of a mistress for whom It had a remark-
able affection. As soon as the animal oaw tbo
face of. tbe dead girl It tell dead wltb a ktobju

DR. GREENE'S
NERVURA

umn TONIC,
THE GREAT STRENGTHENING
AND INVIGORATING REMEDY,

THE ABSOLUTELY CERTAIN CURB FOR

Nervous Debility,
Btifltrero from nervou dtbliltj-compUI-n of Dbyiletl

toil ntrroui tknc Dd eibiuilloui ther U pro,
trailon or Hit pb)lcal sirrnx h, a tlrad laelinjr wttb bo
Inclination for rxcrtlon, aod Iho power to work It

Hie (Jitienl wakee morulnxa tiro i and d

, there 1. an extreme uervoai and Irrite.ble
AND dltlon; a. dull, cloudy

tlen. orien accompanied by
dleavreeable Ueltnia In the head sod area, tb Ihotucbt
wander a llr; there will be gradual f.lller of etrennb.
Willi wrakneie and pain In Ibe back; bad Uale In lb
inoulli uiornlnre; the vision becemei dim. tbe memory
impaired, and there la rreguent BJUPBESirilO.M
dlxilqeeei tbo nerret beenmo o OF MaTVM.
woateued tbat the leeat exeliemeat or Moon eriU out
the face, bring u tremor, trembling or palpitation of tb
heart, Thero la otien K oora anil depression of lbo ru .
lor these ijwiptnius Vi Greene s b'.rrura J.erva Touls
isacer.ahi aud posldro cure. Under tbe ueo of I tils
wonderful restorative, the doll eyes regain tbelr brU
lianey. the Dale look and hollow vheela slioer ranewad- -

1IIU VIHION, health and vitality;
ISIPAIUEU UIUOHY, Ibe weak auil ifcaust-e-d

fee luge giro p ace to strength aud vigor, lbo brala
becomes clear the nerve, e reng aud steady, the glonm
and depression, aro lifted fro u lbo miud, and perfect
aud permanent health Is restored. It ia an absolute o

far nervous deiilllir A WONIIEBFUI.
Young men villi weakened HKUUDY,
nerves and exhausted vitality can retain tbrtr strength
by lis use It restores lost energy and invlgoratee tb
weakened vital forces lu old and young. Noon ned
despair or a euro Pon'i fail to us this remedy, which
la Ibe greatest medical discovery of th century, and an
tbsolutsly certain cure will result. All druggist keep
It, Price 81 per bottle. It le porelr vegetable and
harmless, containing nothing whatever Injurious. Do not
be deceived bv any mercenary druxgUi. but gel Pr.
Oreeue e Nerrura Nerve Tonlo If jreu wish le tx eered.
lu disoovsrer, lilt. aimu.VC, 35 Won litb su
hew York, th great specialist la ceruu ntivau ad
chronle dluucs, osu be consulted Ira, perse tally r
by telle. USB Uig OB JUT JUUI&DT AMD C0H1DU
U1U ABOUT.IOUft CaiS,


